PROLOGUE

sure that his elders in the staring crowd saw nothing
more than that; were not aware, that is to say, of any
prophetic significance in that smartly dressed, brightly
coloured, well-produced enactment. In the pageant of
everyday life this episode was, in people's minds, entitled
"Homage to Loyalty and to Orderliness." And so
simply it was regarded. How could anyone, living in
the year 1900, have had prevision of the tragic mount-
ing of the guard which was carried out, but then
without leisure and orderliness, fourteen years later ?

So far from being a dreamer, the boy at whom we
have been looking in the photograph has been an
unmistakable realist through the succeeding phases of
his life. It so happens that this study was first conceived
on the King's fortieth birthday. The occasion was
celebrated by leading articles in the newspapers through-
out the land. For the last twenty years the Press has
always marked the 23rd of June as a day of tribute;
but, whereas the early tributes were often stilted formali-
ties, in later years a far more spontaneous enthusiasm can
be read between the lines of these editorial pronounce-
ments. They no longer have the air of a journalistic
ritual. The reason is not far to seek. The King has
proved himself. If it were not so this passage from a
tribute in The Observer (when he was Prince of Wales)
could not conceivably have been written : "The nation
has long since felt itself assured that the Prince followed
no mere path of obligation. He has shown an explor-
ing mind, a quickness of sympathy and a touch with
the vital growths of current history that the highest
diplomatic ability could never have feigned. As he
has become increasingly absorbed in the network of
public life his individual bent and natural disposition
have progressively declared themselves/*

Those words are here quoted because they call to
mind a figure, a type, with which the King has never
at any time been identified, namely, the Feigning
Diplomat. So ubiquitous is that figure, so obviously